*    The Jasmin Bust*    *

He was unable to continue his train of thought be-
cause at that moment he received a message from the
King that his attendance was desired. On his way to the
royal quarters he decided to make light of the day's
happenings and if feasible to distract his master's atten-
tion to something else. In that manner he would have a
freer hand in the eventualities.

Usana's disposition was naturally sanguine, but he
had received a shock. 'A disastrous consultation!' he
exclaimed without ceremony to Yazathingyan, as he
came in. cYou know that I am not easily upset, but the
turn taken by the seance this morning was hardly re-
assuring. Do you think we are in for a bad time?'

'Not necessarily at all/ replied his minister. 'There
may be some natural explanation of what happened.
Perhaps the music was incorrectly played, or the med-
iums by means of arts unknown to us tampered with
the rite.'

'That seems unlikely,' replied the King. 'I followed
the music carefully; there was no mistake. As for the
mediums, they were tried women.'

'Once you begin dabbling with the occult, you are on
doubtful ground. I think the Church is very wise to
avoid such practices. After all, we know nothing of the
Mahagiri nor do we know what passes in their abode.
It may be the tigers were possessed by other spirits.'

'No other spirits have ever been reported on the
mountain. But the appearance itself, what does it sym-
bolise, for we must assume that so strange an event is a
symbol of something?' Usana had always accepted
Yazathingyan as an expert in that branch of empiric

science.
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